THE ONLY WAY
How were they to quench the flames? He had
told them the only method. They had to be correct
in their behaviour 'irrespective of what others did. He
was not unaware of the sufferings of the Hindus and
Sikhs in Pakistan. But knowing that he wanted to
overlook them. Otherwise, he would go mad. He would
not be able to serve India. They were to look upon
the Muslims in the Union as their blood-brothers.
Delhi was said to be at peace. It brought him little
solace. It was due to the presence of the military and
the police. There was no love lost between the Hindus
and the Muslims. The hearts were still estranged. He
(Gandhiji) did not know whether there were any Mus-
lims in the meeting. If there was any, he did not know
whether he felt at home. Sheikh Abdullasaheb and
some Muslim friends were at the prayer meeting the day
before. So was the widow of Kidwaisaheb's brother,
who for no fault of his was murdered in cold blood in
Mussoorie. He confessed that he was uneasy about
their presence not because he was at all anxious about
their persons. He flattered himself with the belief that no
harm could befall them in his presence. But he was not
equally sure that they could not be insulted. He would
have to hang his head in shame if they were insulted in
any way. Why should there be any such fear about
Muslim brethren? Surely, they should feel as safe
among them as they themselves. This could not happen
until they learnt the art of magnifying their own faults
and minimizing those of their neighbours. All eyes
rested on India, which had become the hope of Asia
and Africa, nay of the whole world. If India was to
realize the hope, it had to stop the fratricide and all
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